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Temat: A fairy tale
Tytuł: Hansel and Gretel
Obsada:
Szkoła Podstawowa:
Hansel – Tomasz Jarząbek
Gretel – Maja Wolska
Father – Michał Olczak
Mother – Paulina Szymkowiak
Witch – Patryk Frątczak
Narrator – Bartosz Słoński
NARRATOR: Deep in the forest, a man and his wife have two little children and live a poor
life. Now it is winter and that is not good. The father is unhappy because there’s no food.
His wife has the answer, but it isn’t quite right.

MOTHER: Let’s leave the children in the forest tonight! We have no more money, no food on
our shelves. Hansel and Gretel can look after themselves!
NARRATOR: The children are listening – they’re not in bed. Gretel starts crying.
Gretel: Did you hear what they said? Hansel, my brother, what can we do? This is the end for
me and for you!
HANSEL: Don’t worry!.
NARRATOR: says Hansel and runs to the door.
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ANGEL: I will help you. The pebbles will show you the way.
HANSEL: I know what to do. Please don’t cry any more!
NARRATOR: He goes to the garden and looks all around, then picks up some pebbles he
finds on the ground.
Song: Hansel and Gretel, sister and brother,
live in the wood with their father and mother.
No money, no food.
Nothing to eat.
No biscuit or cake.
No chocolate or sweets!
Mother and father are talking one night.
Hansel and Gretel get a terrible fright.
No money, no food.
Nothing to eat.
No biscuit or cake.
No chocolate or sweets!
Hansel is clever. He’s got an idea.
But what is he doing? It just isn’t clear!
No money, no food.
Nothing to eat.
No biscuit or cake.
No chocolate or sweets!

NARRATOR: Next day, very early, the four of them go into the forest. Look! There’s some
snow!
MOTHER: Let’s stop for a while – here’s a good place!
NARRATOR: But the father is sad. There are tears on his face.
FATHER: Wait here and be careful! We need some more wood..
NARRATOR: The children wait quietly. They’re careful and good. But their parents are late.
They’re still not here.
HANSEL: Don’t worry, Gretel. There’s nothing to fear! Let’s follow the pebbles I dropped on
the way!
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NARRATOR: And the children are home by the end of the day! The father is pleased, but his
wife starts to moan.
MOTHER: How did these children find their way home?
NARRATOR: Hansel and Gretel hear their parents talk.
MOTHER: Tomorrow we’re going for another long walk!
NARRATOR: Later that night, Hansel goes to the door. But look! It is locked! He can’t get
out anymore!
ANGEL: I will help you, some pieces of bread will show you the way.
NARRATOR: And so the next day, they go for a walk. But everyone’s sad- they don’t want to
talk. But Hansel has pieces of bread in his sack..
HANSEL: Don’t worry, dear Gretel. We can find our way back!
NARRATOR: They stop in the forest. There isn’t much light. They make a big fire and soon it
is bright.
MOTHER: Stay here and keep warm. We must get some more wood.
NARRATOR: The children are now in the forest alone. They’re cold and unhappy and so far
from home.
HANSEL: Don’t worry, dear sister. There’s bread on the ground. We can find our way home.
Now, let’s look around!
NARRATOR: They look and they look, but the bread isn’t here. The children are worried.
They look everywhere.
HANSEL: Look! There’s a bird with some bread in its mouth!
GRETEL: Hansel, what can we do?
HANSEL: Let’s try walking south!
NARRATOR: They walked through forest and see a bright light.
HANSEL: There’s a house made of sweets!
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NARRATOR: What a wonderful sight! The roof is a biscuit, the walls, chocolate cream!
Hansel and Gretel both think it’s a dream!
Song: The forest’s dark and lonely.
No bed to rest your head.
Follow the trail, follow the trail, follow the trail of bread!
All alone, all alone! Now they haven’t got a home!
They’re looking all around them.
They’re looking high and low.
Where’s the trail? Where’s the trail?
Now which way to go?
All alone, all alone! Now they haven’t got a home!
The witch is in her cottage- it’s made of all things sweet.
And when the children get there, they eat and eat and eat!
All alone, all alone! Now they haven’t got a home!

NARRATOR: From inside the house they hear someone speak.
WITCH: Eat all you can! My house is so sweet!.
NARRATOR: The children turn round. Someone comes to the door. They see an old woman.
WITCH: Come in! There’s lots more!
NARRATOR: But the woman’s a witch! She brings them inside and grabs the two children
before they can hide.
WITCH: Don’t worry, my darlings! You can have lots to eat! I like fat little children – with fat
little feet!
NARRATOR: She puts little Hansel in a cage, like a bird.
WITCH: Now, you girl- start cooking! And don’t say a word! I need some help and he needs
lots of food. But I can’t see too well! My eyes are not good.
NARRATOR: Hansel spends weeks in a cage, all alone.
WITCH: Show me your finger!
ANGEL: I will help you, give her the bone.
NARRATOR: But he holds out a bone.
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WITCH: You’re still very thin. I can’t wait one more day! I’m having you boy, for my dinner
today! Get everything ready. I’m making some bread.
NARRATOR: And she goes to the oven and puts in her head.
WITCH: Come over here, child. I want you to see if the oven is hot- can you climb in for me?
ANGEL: (pushes the witch in)
NARRATOR: But as the old woman puts in her head, Gretel pushes her in, and now she is
dead! The children are happy.
GRETEL: What a wicked old witch!
HANSEL : Let’s take all her gold…
NARRATOR: So Hansel and Gretel find their way home. They see their poor father. He’s
sitting alone. They’re happy to be together again. Now everyone’s smiling. And that is THE
END!!
Song: Sometimes life is very hard and we say it isn’t fair.
Sometimes we feel really sad and there’s no one there to care.
We walk the road together, no matter what we do.
In any kind of weather, you’ve got me and I’ve got you!
Sometimes people can be mean
and the thing aren’t what they seem- so, be careful! That’s the rule!
We walk the road together, no matter what we do.
In any kind of weather, you’ve got me and I’ve got you!
Sometimes we can lose our way and we don’t know what to do.
just be brave and simply say, “You’ve got me and I’ve got you!”
We walk the road together, no matter what we do.
In any kind of weather, you’ve got me and I’ve got you!

THE END
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